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Low 1ies the lion-ltke gray head;

The brond and bright blus ayes are glazad:
Quenched in that Aashing wit, which biszed,
The words that woke it scarcely said.

Those who hint rend the writer's word,
Might deem him bitter: he that kaew

The man, all saw the sword s drew

In tongue fence, was both shield and wword,

That sward, In the werld's battle throng,
Wae never drawn upon the meek;

Ttn akill to guard was for the wenk,

Its strength to smite was lor the strong.

His 'ympﬂh! was ever given

Whaere need Tor it was sorest felt;

In pity that blas sys wanld malt,

WMeI{ ngninst wreng blozed like the levin.

Not for hin wit, thengh that was rare;
Not lor his pan, though it was keen;
We sorrow for his los, snd lean
Lovisgly over that gray hair,

To plans the wrenth, befilling thoss

Whe like good men and trus huve striven;

By Gad, not man, he must be shriven;

M’;u guess and grope; God soen nnd I;\a;;.
— Punch.

MORAL QOSMETICS. -

o who would linve your featores florid,
'{-Ith- Ioimh-. llviﬂ‘hl cygu, uuwtrinkied forehend,
From age's devastation horrid,

Adopt thin plan; ;
*Twill make in elimate cold or torrid
A hale old man.

Avoid In youth luxurious diet;
Restrain the passion's lnwlesas riot;
Devoted to domestic quiet,
Ba wisely ‘a?;
8o ahall ye, epite of age's fiat,
Reslat decay.

Beck nol in Mamumon's worehip pleasure,

But find your dearest, richest treasurn,

Tu God, hils word, his work. net pleasure!
The mind, pot seinss,

Is the sale weals by whicl to mensura
Your opulence,

Thin is the wolace, this the selones,

Faife'n pures!, sweeles!, beat nppﬂnllco.

That dispppoinis no man's relinuce,
Whnate'er hin atate;

But chullenges with ealm defiance,
Time, fortuns, fute.

ahe Home Civele.

GOOD WIVES.
Good wives to lu:ulr'o!umlol be akin,
Always thelr honnes kesp withing
Buat not to earey, [ fasliion’s hacks)
All they ura waorth upon thelr backs.

Good wives liks achaes still whanld do,
Speak but when they're spoken to;
But not like echons {ront alaurd,)

To have forever the lust ward,

Good wives like city clocks should rhyme,
He regular and kepl n time;

But not like eity clocks aloud,

Be heard by all the vulgur erowd,

Bl T

- Education of Eoya.

A merchant lately had oceasion for
a young lad as nclerk. e advertised,
aod several prosented themselyes, among
them a well-dsed, handsome youth,
who favorably impressed him, and whom
he thought he would take on trinl. But
when he asked tho lad to write, the awk-
ward chirography convineed bhim that,
however else the hoy might sunit, his
penmanship wouldnot answer. Hethen
called up another, whose appearance
likewise betokened comparatively weal-
thy pareatage, and gave him a ealeula
tion to make. But the fractions were
too much for this aspirant. At last he
picked out a mneat, but economically
dressed lad, who said he had been edu-
eated at the High School, and who was
evidently the child of parents in but
moderate  circumstances, This boy
promptly passed the ordeal. The wmar-

chant has now had the youth in his ew- |,

ployment for a consideruble period, and
sayd in commenting on the ocourrence,
“he will probably, in ten years, be on the
high road to fortune, while those two
other lads, with their originally superior
advantages, will be gotting poorer and
poorer continually.’

Now whose is the fuult? To some
extent doubtless it is the lad's; but their

arents are not entirely blameless either.

an is naturally a vagrant animal.—
Notone out of five loves work, in the
first place, for work's sake mercly. It
is necessary to tuke the child, almost as
soon as he ceases to be an infant, and
begin to educate him for the part he has
to play in life. Parents cannot ineul-
oate on their offspring too early, that, if
they would be prosperous and happy,
they must learn to depend on their own
exertions for making or even retaininga
fortune. The boy who grows up, pet-
ted and indulged, who thinks that his
father ia wo rin.n.n that he need not work
like other lads; who is not disciplined
to study, to labor, to self-denial genor-
ally; such a boy, no matter what his ad.
vantages of eapital, or eonnexion, will
run the greatest risk of final bankrupi.
ey, if' he does not, as too many do, turn
out utterly worthless, even befors he is
old enough to begin business.  There is
an anciont proverh, that to make a gen-
tloman, you must begin in the eradle.—
The adage would be truer snd more use-
ful, if it was that to make a business
man, you must begin with the ‘.Ills,

OF the three candidates for clerkship,
whom the morchant examined, two had
started in life with every advantage.—
Thoy had been sent to choice wchools,
m{ bad boen furnished liborally with

ooks, they had been able to give their
undivided attention to study. Bui
not feoling the necessity of exertion,
z‘ not having it impressed wpon

by their parents, they trirod
away their privileges. The other lad,
from childhood, had had to struggle,—

gt wans only by great self-denisl proba-
ly, that his father had been able to

lathe decantly onough to to
: .u?rom the frat, hl‘hld uﬂtnd
the worth of education, the walue of
time, and the hocersity of relying on

himeelf, He had hardened the muscles
of his eharacter, if wo way use such
a metaphor, by the necessary training
which his circumstances imposed upon
him. It depends altogether upon the
manner in which children aro educa-
ted, whether they become useful, pros-
perous and happy members of society, or
whether they go down, foundered in
charaoter and fortune, on the boisterous
sen of life.— I'hiladelphia Ledger.
. R i

TI'he Firat Baby !

Just Jook at him! Do you sea that
individual with his hat high on the
bump of self-esteem—hin nose turned
up at everything—distinguished by a
frantio disrogard of the immaeculney of
his shirt, or the tie of his Iundkereiie!’?
Mark with what superciliousness he
views all mundane things. With what
scorn does he gaze upon youths and
grown people, and how contemptible
apponrs everything to his High Dainti-
ness that was so attractive before, Hao
i n father for the first time, and the lit-
tlo, tiny, whining cherub is at home in
embroidered muslin; and the baby—yes,
the baby—is as fat as butter, and weighs
six pounds nnd a gquarter. An intel-
lectunl y too—well “red.” Think of
that! Bless his little chubby soull—
What projects are running in that man’s
brain in regard to the new ecomer.—
What n long way in the future he is
gazing after destiny, and be sees noth-
ing less than a Governor, and mayhap
a Prosident, in the little chubby boy at
home, weighing six and a (quarter
pounds, And the wife—the first baby
she ever had—she never thought ghe'd
be a mather; and wild with joy, she is
curessing the shapoless little lump, and
goes mad with happiness at the contem-
plution of her dear little sugar plum of
an offspring, six and a quarter pounds,
The first baby is a new link to bind the
wodded pair together and coment it—
the cliain weighing six and a quarter
pounds.  We congratulate our friend
upon the hurricane that has befallen
him, and ardently hope he will full
{down no cellar-ways, or into any coal-
holes, in his up-gazing pride, at having
assisted to add ono more to the numeri-
cal strength of the country — Eas,

“® -
DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

Parserving Fruvra v Cans —Some persons,
Lo pulling up prefer covering them |u the cuns
with alight ayrap, instead of sweatening at the
Ve of wslng them, 1t I quite desitubla to
do wo; the fruit ls improved by it.  To make
the sy rup, add ove paund of erushod sugar to
one piot of water,and boll twa minntes.

Personswho have wand any kiud of Fruit
Cunm, and bisve succasded in keeping the Frait,
nra ndvised to follow their owu recipes, sud
not regued the printed direction s,

Buacksennizs —Usa from hall to thres guar-
| term of s ponnd of sugaertos poand of froit.—
Sugar the binekbereica and lat them stand for
ten minaten; thon
kettle, and lot them boil for three or four miu-
utes.  Fill the eans or jurs, and weal quickly,
while the contents are hol.

Proms.—Makow ayrup, weing from half to
threo-quariers of n pounud of sugr for every
pound of fruit. After taking off the skins,
boil the plume inthis syrop for tan minuies, or
[ nutit the fralt is tander, Then 6il the cans or
jurs nud peal up hot, These are very fine,

Ruusann, or Pig-prast.~Cut up the stalks
without pesling, Brew with sugar, aw for pies,
und weal up hot,

Tomarors.—Tuke off the skin; put them Iu
& preserving-kelile, or vilier convenient ves-
sel, without salt, and beil them a quarter of
ni hour. Fill the cats or jars, sud seal up
lhat.

Connaxr Wive.—Ous quart of juice,

Two quarts of water,

Thres pounds of brown sugnr,—all to be put
logetlier in a cusk—leot it remain witl the buug
out for six weeks—ihen bung it up.

Hivra von Tur Szason —The weed woll
nown a5 the **water popper' or *“wmart
weud," (polygonum hydropiprr,) which may be
now found ln abundance slong ditchos, ronds,
lsnos nud barn-yarde, ie nn effscton] aud certaia
destroyer of the bod-bug. A strong decos.
tion is made ofthe herb, and the places infested
with the inscet well-washed with it The
plant may aleo, with much advautage, bo stufl-
ed in the ernckws sud sorners of (he rosm

Elderberry leaves , lnid upon the shelves of &
safe or cupbeurd, will drive away ants end
ronclies.

Pagsenvivg Guzen Cony —A Mr. Rowes, of
Lancaster, Pa., hins oblained lettors patent on
8 nowly-discoverod process for pressrving groen
eoru. It connists in removing the pith from
the cob while yet green, and then drying the
ear, [t in stated that this prevents the aceu-
mulation of meuld, and rendors the work of
preparing the corn very trivisl. Corn thus
preserved |s said lo retoin all its peculiar awoet-
ness,

JUVENILE DEPARTMENT.,

Feor the Nows.
Miscellaneous Enigma.

I am composnd of 21 letinga:

My 1,6,7,16,9,19, 5, is na article much
uned,

My 2,13, 15, s u boy's nlcknams.

My 3,14, 15, 6, 12, ia the war-cry of & our
tain Europein nation.

My 4, 13,5, 1,21, in oun of the five senass .

My 5, 90,17, 14, s something that bedongs
Lo n boat.

My 6,15, 16,921,190, 1, i a boy's name,

My7,9,4,2,13,7, lsa boy's numa,

My8,3,10,11,13, 18, 19, 6, 10, ls a medic i~
ual shrub or tree.

My 0,18, 5, naking of boat,

Aly 10, 3,16,16,13, 1,2, In something that
ought (o ba vo usriutod.

My 11, 3,18, 17, (s u kind of recoptacis.

My wholo bs the wish of every tree Ameri
onn. RALFPH.

Ma. Eviven:—The answers to the] Ansgrams
of Townsin Highlaud county, in last week's
paper, are:

I Patersburg,

2 l.l-lnlt.,

3 Dauville,

4 Hillsboronfh,
5 Ruinaborsugh,
6 Loecust Grove,
T Gresufiald,

8 Marahuli,

9 Lexlugten,
10 Nowmurket,
11 Falrview,
12 Buston,

13 Vieana,

14 Blaklag ?;m

I Asawer te Eulgina ln last wesk's paper,
by “Fannle' =+ "The Hatlls of Gullferd Court
l-(nu.uvuuu huudped sid eighiy-one™

Answer Lo la samie paper— “Gmes
Grecnwood "

v
Cos.—~Why s » tight hoot like an onk tres?

Beowuse It produces a-corg. lacorn )

put thewm in o proserving |
]

WHAT'S A FAIR OR NOBLE
FACE?

What's «» falr or noble fece,
IT the mind Ignoble be?

Wihat theagh basuly, in sach gress,
May liar own ressmblance see!

Ey- may euteh fram heav'n thele apell,
Lipn the ruby Nght reeall;

To the bome for love to dwell,
Onw good feeling’s worth them all

Gira me Virtua's rose 1o tracs,
Honor's kindling glass and misn;

Beauty in where thess are swen!
Raven riuglets o'er the snaw

OFf tha whitest neck thay fallg
In the homs for love we know,

One good feeling's worth them all!

Kegp YouR Sansard.—DBe joalous
on this point. Whether you livein town
or countyy, resolve not to profane your
Sabbath, or in the end you will give
over caning for your soul. The wsteps
which lead to this are regular. Begin
with not honoring Giod's day, snd you
will not honor God's house; cense to
honor God's book, and hy-and-by you
will give God no honor at all, Lot any
one Iny the foundation with no Sabbhath,
and I am never surprized if he finiches
with the top-stone of no God. It was
a remarkable saying of Judge Hale, that
of all persons convieted of capital
erimes while he was upon the bench, he
found fiw who did not confess that they
began their career of wickednoss by
neglect of the Sabbath,

A Good Rule,

A cotrespondent of the Albany Even-
ing Jodrnal having found fault with the
paper beenuse the details of a revolting
erime were withheld, the Editor in reply
well says:

In the case in question, we have al-
ready given the leading faots, and with-
held the details because they were not
stch as we would be willing to read to
our ows children., As near as may be,
we make this the rule for onr selections,
If we sometimoee overstep this safe rule.
it is from oversight, or for some justifi-
ablo resson peculiar to the case in hand.
Weshould not like to have the Jouraal
hidden from the family circle. We pre-
fer to ovcasionally reveive the consure of
those whiose libidinous appetites crave
less cleanly food than is palatable to the
great mass of our readers,

A Bewtiful Story.

A Little Child Shall Lead Them.
{_(_“’""’lflb]’ b

“Ts she asleep?’ 1 asked her.

“Yes, Lewis. Hor little voice in ring-
ingin my ears now. Such a little. in-
nocent voice to utter words like those!
Lewis, Lewis! what does it mean?”

“She Lus learned from Kate Lethby
the words she used, The idea is new
to her, snd she canght itat once, like a
ehild, Thatisall”

“Ay, but it is notall, Lewis; it is not
all. 1t seemed as if the thought had
been aleeping in her wmiud, ay, before

now. It is notnewly born; it is only
auwakened., And I—I must erush it
back. I could do no more thun strike

it away from her. And she eried as she
nover cried before in all her life. Her
tears rent my heart,””

“I know; I ean guess it, Paula."

“You cannot; it is not in a man's
soul to tell the agony of mine. T am
her mother, and I have stabbed her with
her first grief! Never in all her little
life before has she shed tears like those.”

“Ttis a good sign. It renews our
hopes,” I said, with resolved cheerful-
ness. Dot my wife turned from me i
bitterness.

A bright Juno day, I went early on
my nsual business. I suid nothing to
Paula sbout the child, nor did I ask if
she was to go again to little Kate—
Wish was her own quiet, noiseless solf
again that morning. She sat in her
customary place, at that side of the ta-
ble whenee she eould look out throngh
the window on the garden. Her olear
cye seldom left that outlook, and T fan.
cied her face brightened, momently, in
the glory of tﬁc sunshine that was
flooding earth and sky"so graciously.

Her little footsteps followed me Jymrn
the garden path; her little hand detain:
od me at the gate. She lifted her face
with the familinr gesture, snd as T bent
down to take her in my arms and kiss
hor, she said:

“Wish is glad—so glad !"

“Why is she glad?"”

“I don't know." And the yearning
rose from the depths of heroyes. She
looked round ker searchingly at radiant
flowors, troes, nnd sky, as if seeking the
mystery of their brightness, thon flung
her arms around my neck, and unestled
her hoad in my bosom. “Wish is so
glad," she said again,

What moved the child to this glad-
ness, or to utter it in words on that
espevial morning? Shall T ever know!?

he remembrance of her sweet look,
the feeling of her dear arms around my
neck, sunk down into my heart. I for-
got nothing of the brief episode during
the day. {‘u followed me into my usunl
avocations; it wade the time beautiful
to me. As I went home I thought of it

I entored nt the open door and passed
into the general sitting-room, No one
was there; but Paula's needlo-work wis
scatiered on the table, and & bunch «f
flowers arranged as Wish loved to ar-
range them, ou the window-sill. I stood
in tecess of the bow-window for
some time, till the rustle of a robe
sounded in the room, and Punla’s haund
was laid upon myarm, and Paula’s voice:
“Husband! Wish is illl very illI"

I do pot know what I said, or how
she looked. I only romember the sud.
den horror of the shock, the heavy
weight that fell on my heart, orushing

all quiet thoughte awsy T remember,

HIGHLAND COUNTY, OHIO,

Howsosver plain the face, .

A Family Jowrnal---Deboted to Hews, Folitics, Literature,
HILLSBOROUGH,

too, that the sun had burst throngh the
declining clouds, and shone round and
golden, while the level light, intense
and absolute, glorified the landscape
that had seemed bright before.

Tt was strange, and yet not strange,
that both Paula and I, from the first,
had the same dim, breathloss terror of
this illness that had suddenly smitten
the child, She had drooped and sick-
ened ]l within & fow hours, they told
me. At first Dr. Lethby himself was
perplexed by the singular pature of the
attack; but ultimately it resolved ftself
into one of those dread fevers, so sub-
tile and sometimes 5o fatal. Sometimus

—only sometimes! T said this to my-
self day after day, trying to keap up the |
glow of hope. {!ul.l was & hypoerite. |
Through the long hours that [ watched
by the little bed, whore our darlin
tossed in restless delirium, though ?
watchod as eagorly, as jealously, as if, by
the keenness of my vision, I could fence |
off un ill that could come near her—
still—I knew. !

On the ninth day, exhausted, I had
been compelled by f;r. Leothby to leave
the sick-room for a space. I fell into a
heavy, torpid sleep, from which I was
aroused by n voice. "“Come," it gaid,
“at onee. The child issinking. Nerve
yourself, for your wife's sake. Ehe
suffers more than you ean do.”

And T rose and staggered to my feet,
like one in a dream, and followed him. !
I could not bear it. T ecould not bear
to see the tiny fizure, with its lily face
and closed eyes, lying there. All my
manhood forsook me. I flung myself
by the bedside, and burst into & passion
of duspair,

A hand took mine and pressed it—
Paula had stolen to my side; Paula's
voice spoke to me:

“Hush, husband!” Only those two
words, but in such a tone! Calm, com-
forting, tender. 1 looked up ut her; her
{faoe wore the same expression as her
yolce,

“Is there hope, then?' T said in a
harsh whisper; and they told me there
wae none! “Paula, can she live?"

“No. 0, be still, for her moments
are vory few; and she ean hear yon."

She was again hanging over the
child, watching every quiver of her
little face, listening to every faint breath
that came and went.

Presently the eyelids trembled and un-
olosed. The wide blue eyes sought the
mother's face, and rested thers content.
A smile parted the pale lips, and she
seemed to try to spoak.

“Mamma!”

She laid her head beside her, so as
better to hear the feeble uttorance.

“The pain's gone.”

“Yes, wy darling. O, my child! my
lr'hilnl."' The agony would have way
for the minute. ~ The little head turu
el reatlessly onm its pillow.

“In mamma sorry?"

“No-—no—no! Mamma is content!”

There was a long silence. Then
again the weak, tremulous, tiny voice:

“Where are you mamma? papa?"*

We each took one gmall hand.

“Why can't] sce you? Why are you
26 for off 7"

Paula slid her arm under the dear
bead, and held her wo, The slender
breath grow short and fust. Dr. Lethby
drew near—looked for a minute—thon
left us softly.

“Mamma—papa!" We detected the
faint whisper, and bent down very
close, that we might lose nothing of
the fragile sound, “Come tgo. Come
with Wish!"

And that was all. The lips ceased
to be stirred, even by the fluttering
breath, A alight spasm convulsed her
face for a moment, and then left it|
settled in that pure, peaceful likencss
we were to know it by evermore.

We leaned over her dumbly. I falt
as if in a dream. I could not real-
ize; I could mot believe in anything
that I saw. Wish lying there, with
that white, soft smde on her faoe,
was not real, and still less was Pauls, |
sitting without word or sign, gazing
down on the dead face with steadfast
oyes. It was in an instinctive effort to
break the cirele of illusions which sur-
rounded me, that I called on her name.

Ehe roused then,andlooked up, The
anguish seemed to surge over her face
in & gradual wave of consciousncss.—
It broke, with & forlorn wandering of
the cyes, a besceching gesture of the
outstretched arms, and a low, long, deso-
late wail.

“My darling—my treasure!
child! my child! my child!"

I sat there, mute, and watched her
agony. Idared not go nearit, 1 was
stone-like and helploss. T felt asif all
my world had slipped by me—floated
away irretrievably into an unkuoown
vortex, while I stood watching, and
now with my hands bound to my side,
snd my utterance choked, even from
lamontutions.

My lust remembrance was of Paula
coming to we, touching her forehead
with her hands. Then everything was
hlotted out from my eyes and mind.

* * % % * * *

I had been & strong man, vigorous in
houlth as I wus held to be in intellect.
But in that long illness I seomed to be
drained of lifo, both mental and physi-
cal, till only the dregs of both remain.
ed. Then there followed & long period
of convalesconce, during which all 1
could do wasto lis quietly where they
placed me, sometimes with closed lips,
andheavy, listless thoughta vaguely tra-
versing my wmind; sometimes with my
eyes wandering restlomsly about the
room Il they lit on Paula's patient
face, wherean they would linger, About
that faee my thoughts entangled
often. I could n or them.

Atlength, one da i

0, my

y thing
broke the spell that h. Wy mipd e

-

{for many weeks.

—

Agricnlture,
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tightly in its bonds. Some flowers were
brought and laid beside me. Their
delieate fragrance scemed to steal into
my very inmost heart. Among them
were one or two sprays white jus-
min, with their peculiar aromatio odor,
On tha wings of that subtile essence
rocollection came to me, and renewed
conscionsness. Thoso were fuvorite
flowers of our Wish; they had been
among those—the last erod by her
hands—that T had care o}ﬂy taken up
that evening—a whole life_siuce! and
distinetly, to evory smallest detail, of
“thatevoning," I romembered.

From these romembrances I lifted
my eyes, and read their sequel in Pau-
la's face. Yot there was still something

in that shadowed face which I counld|

not understand. Involuntarily my
thoughts took words. “How ehanged!™
Isaid. And agsin in wy mind 1 com.
menced groping about for some new
revelation which should make things
clearer to me. But at the sound of my
voice Paula came and stooped beside
me, looking earnestly into my fuce, as
if she were startled to hear me speak.
Her own voice trembled as she asked
me, “What hes changed?' She was
afraid lest my answer should betray that
I was still not myself, for—poor wife!
—I had been utterly bereft of sense

“You are changed,
Pauln," T said; “is this a new wnrﬁ?"

YAy, it is, it is!"” she answered me; and
she put hor arms round me, and wopt
abundantly.

By and by, she gradually told me the
history of those past seven weeks. It
all recurred to me with vividuess as I
lay on my sofa, holding her hand fast,
and watching the outline of the pale,
beautiful face that was slightly averted
from me. She was looking at the land-
fcape which was stretehod out before
the window. It was early sutamn now;
I knew the looks of the trees in the
garden, of the copse on the slope of the
hill.  The kill—I remembered it!  Cru-

elly, relentlessly bright it looked now!

in the soft sunshine. After a little
while I hid my face from it

“What month is this?" [ asked her.

She told me August. “It was the
last woek in June that our darling went,”
said she, softly. “And then,” she pres-
ently added, in the sume hushed tone,
“ycm loft metoo. T thought I had lost
both."

“How did you bear it, Paula?" I eried
hastily. “Why did your heart mnot
break? Why was Ithe one to fail, and

fisll helpless at this time?

“A year ago,” sald Paula, T shonld
have fallen helpless too, Lewis. No
human strength——no human fortitude
is capabla of enduring such woes as
ours,” She stopped abruptly; then ad-
ded, in a strange tone, low, but distinet,
and with o tremulons quiver vibrating
through every word, “but I—I wasz not
eomfortless.”

I lonked at her in silence.

“Lewis." she whispered again, T was
not caomfortless.” A pause. “'No" whe
went on, slowly, and now her voice
roso, steady and clear, like the light thot
gathered and brightened in her eyes, “a
mother who has scen her child die, is
still not comfortless. TFor no mother
who has lost her child ean doubt—
Lewis, do you untorstand me? God is
good,” she eried, passionately, “and in
his mercy he ordered it wo, that to »
bereaved mother’s soul must come the
conviction that is more than knowledge
~—the faith that iz worlds above all rea-
soning, I know I shall bave my child
again! Lowis! Lewis' I Zuow it!"

Miscellancous.

Fifteen Days from Salt Lake City—
Nows to the 2d of July,

We have nows from Salt Lake City to
the 2nd of July. Mr. John R. Mur-
dock left that city at 12 o'clock of the
2nd of July and reached Leavenworth
on the 10th, making the distance in fif-
teon days, traveling time. Mr. M
enme in as conductor of the mail, deliv-
ered it at Independence, and then pro-
cceded on his way to tlis city, in ad-
vance of the mail.

Mr. Murdock brings a favorable re-

ort of the condition of affairs in Utah

li'orritory. General prosperity and un-
interrupted peace provailed. Some ru-
mors of the military preparations ma-
king for the expedition aguinst Utah
were current, but did not excite much,
if any, alarm.

The first train of emigrants was met
at Green river, and the lust were passed
at the crossing of the South Platte —
They were in excellent bealth and wa-
king rapid mfrusn on their journey.—
The grass all along the route was very
fine, better than has been known for
mANY YEArs, _

Mr. Mardock crossed the South
Platie on the 10th of July, and there
learned that the troops noder the com.
mand of Col, Bumper, had gone up
the South Platte in pursuit of the Uhey
enne Indians. Only one waor party of
Iudians, sbout forty in number, and
claiming to be Sioux, wns met, and they
behaved 10 a very fricndly manoer.

Haiu S8rorm.—Oun Monday evening,
the 20th, when we, in Marietta, were
enjoying & nioe; cool rain, there was »
severe bail storm in Elk township, No-
ble county, which, for & tract of country
about two miles wide and four or five
miles long, ‘barvested” all the crops in
a very summary mauner. Wheat and
oats were cut down so complotely that
our informant thinks that many flelds
Eill nol be ‘:Iil’l‘rod :y the hu:turu::r

TH Was & , bul mey yet s t-
inup, Some ';?m hail stones were
roported to bave moasured five or six
enches round. - Marictta  Tutelligeneer,

Markets, .

From the Mexican Republio.
In the New Orloans papers we have

intelligenoe from the eity of Mexico to
the 16th ult.:

The eloctions for new deputies were
going on throughout the country, ap-
parently with all success for the Pro-
gresista party. Gen. Comonfort scem.
ed almost the wsole promiment esudi-
date for the Presidency of the Republic.

The Sauta Anna conspirators, twen-
ty-one in number, arrestod at the eapi-
tal 26th of May, had all wade gosd
their  escape.  Withdrawn from the
chain-gang, as befure stated, they were
banisbed” to a small island in the
neighbarhood af Acupuleo, and imme-
diately put en route thither, with an es:
|oort of fifty men, under commond of
Gen. Reyes, aid-de.camp of the Gov-
ornor of the Governor of the district,—
Na sooner, however, was this determina-
tion of the government known, than |
seoret dis atcﬁvs were ut once sent off |
to one John Vicario, who ¢ ymmanded a
band of rebols in the vicinity of the
route which the prisoners must pass.—
Thus advised, Vienrio fell suddenly up-
on the insufficient escort with a hoéy of
eight or niue hundred men, overpower- |
ed it, though not till after stout resis- |
tance, and sot the prisoners fred. Geon, |

irflcrcu!-ion of the exiles themselves,
his life was spured.

Serious apprehensions were enter- |
tained of a war with Spain, for which |
preparations are being made io all parts
of the country.

John B. Gough delivered his sixty-
third temperance lecturs in Worcester,
which wns his farewell address in Amer-
ica, on Thursday evening.
taen years since, in that same city of
| Worcester, hie Liad heen induced to take
[the pledge, which hes been the mesns
of lifting him from the deepest degrada-
[ tion and wretchedness to an honorable
position in society—of giving health for
sickness, and happiness and joy for the
| mogt terrible woes, IHeis now engaged
( by the London League and Edinburgh
Temperance League, to deliver four lee-
fures a week for three years, or six
hundred lectures. Eight months of
ench yenr are to be spent in lecturing
in England and four in Scotland.

il

Wm. Stone, of Union Co. llinois'
{adjoining our county.) took from his
wheat field, & foew days since, an ear of
wheat from which he shelled two hund-
{red and ten plump, well filled and per.
| fect grains!  This, if trne, is certainly
wonderful.— Mound City Emporium.

= R~
Le¢ Sicele, of Parin, of July 7, has the

following

| Mrs. Fremont has just arrived, from
| New York, at Paris. Col. Fremont is
to join her on his return from Califor-
1nin, where he is called on acconnot of
the working of his auriforous proper-
ties of Mariposa, 1tis known that Col.
Fromont, as candidate for the Prosiden-
ey of the United States, obtained n great
number of votes, and acquired, by the
elevation of his views and the firmness
of his principles, the esteem of even his
adversaries,

P T ==

The harvesting in Southern Illinois

is now well nigh over, and from cvery|
divection we hear of the most gratifying |

plenty. The wheat has proven univer-
sully good, being plump, heavy, without
rust or blemish. Suoch a wheat crop was
nover before reslized in all Suckerdom.
The corn crops sre healthy, at proper
intervals are refreshed by rains, and st
this time promize a most abundant yield.
—Mound City Emporium,

Original.

The EKaunsas Quostion—A Bhot at
Mr. Buchanan.

The Richmond South, upon ]‘waring
of the article in the Washington Union,
approving of the Kansas policy of R.
J. Walker, lot off the following. It is
s hot shet, but pot very dangerous,
perbaps:

If Mr. Buchanan enterlains the idea
that he can trifle with the feelings of
the Southern Demoeracy and may safe.
ly defy their vengennce, ho is at liberty
to undertake the experiment. Bat it is
hardly possible thatso sagacions a poli-
tivian can mistake the apologetic toues
of o few placemen for 1he genuine voice
of the Southern people, Though the
Southern members of the cabinet should
incline to disparage the spirit of the
Btute-Rights Demooraey, the distinet
and e:uﬁmlic ulterance of the Georgia
aud Mississippi Conventions would not
allow of so futal an error as to suppose
that any regard for the integrity of
Party, or nuy attachment to an Adwin-
istration, will compel a silent acquies-
eonce in the Kansas outrage, II Mr.
Buchauun sttewpts to sbhield Walker,
he will only expose his body to a mor-
tal stroke. There is no divinity about
the person of s President whieh the
Democracy are afraid to violate. The
ingtnnt the Administration assumes tho
rosponsibility of Walker's treschery,
that instant will the subsltern sink omt
of aight, und the President become the
object of the denunciation which is
now Jevelled at his sppointee. But
there will bo no precipitation ia the
watter, The Demoersoy of the Bouth

ith Robert J. Walker. The no
El::dggiu Administration -i’li:mlhy
to power, oxeept upan com-

o: “.P“m ln'-g:ﬂ'* un

Reyes was taken rrisnnar. but, on the |into the Treasury.
t

are relustant to identify Mr. Buchanan!

squicasal evidente of its treac to
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the South. They are not governed by
impolee, and will dewmean thqi::h'q.
[with the dignity and decornm duf "to
the gravity of the opeension. But woe
beﬂﬂ the wan wha mistakes their for.
 bearance. Though he be Presidcat of
the United States, with a seryile prity at
his back, and eighty millions s year in,
his poeket, be cannot stifle the veico of
the Sonthern Democracy,

. Locofoco Stealings. :
Bxasperated ut the uufuirnoss and
'mednness  of the Blave Demgoracy
pross, in Attempting to thiow the res.
ponsibility of lli:a enormous_defaleation
in the State Tressury, from the shoul-
ders of their own party, where it has
been unmistakeably fixed, and charge
it upon the Republicans, the Ohio
State Journal indulges in the follow-
ing truthful trein of reflections on the
suhject

“We can show where Governor Me.
dill has paid men for personal services
to himself and party out of the pub.
lie treasury. We canshow where Lo
coforo papers in this city Lave been
printed on Btate paper; where the
military arms of (e State have beon
#uld by Lorofoco wfficinls, in one in-
stance to the amount of sixteen hund-
red dollars, and the money never paid
We ean show bow
the people’s money was taken by the
bandful to enrich corrupt contracters
of the State House and Lupatie Awmy-
lums, and how men who had rge cha
of the Ohio Penitentiary abstracted
the public moneys in a manper thas
would have disgraced some of the con-
viets over whom they had oharge —
Maoy of these faots stund recorded on
the imperishable records of the Gener-
al Assembly, and the others, we be-

It was #ix-|jievo are susceptible of buing proved

by indisputable testimony before any
court of justice

“We commend the gentry who are
now trying to blocken the fair name of
one of the noblest men that the people
of Ohio ever honored with their con-
fidenee, to husband their resources, and
not to presume any further upon the
forbearance of their opponents. The
wmen who are now endeavoring to tutn
the euwrreut of publie indignation from
its proper channel iotw dircetions de-
vious and winding, that they may escapo
from the consequences of their own
mets, and thus sercen the gullty and
wrong the janocent, konow full well the
hue of the eatalogue which is writtcn
against them, and it is only the common
trick of the detected eriminal who hopes
to escape by joining the hue and ery of
‘stop thief,’ which they are now at.
tempting to palm off upon the publie”

- e —— A.h———v -

The office of the United States At
torney for the Southern District of
Ohio has been conferred on Mr, Stan
ley Muthows, a gentleman who used to
I be the editor of an antislavery paper,
{but who is now a devoted tool of the
slaveoeraey. Theve is work to be dune
for slavery in Southern Olio, thut no
decent Demoerat can be dapended up-
on to do, and that work has been con-
fided to & renezade from the cause of
|freedom. It isone of the wost melan-
Jt:hnl_v of the moral featuros of the
time, that we find men of walent asham-
led of ever having been the advocates
of human rights, and indignantly de-
nying that they have ecatwrtaived and
uttered opinions that were all buw uni
versally beld and cxpressed in the North
but a dozen years ago.— Boston Traveler

Itis not generally supposed here, that
Mr. Mathews was selected solely becanse
“go decent Dewmocrat” conld be de-
pended cn to do the work, but havirg
been a director on the Underground
Railroad, he was presumed to be pecu-
liarly fitted by his experience to ferret
out cases nrising on that line, and near
ly all the important business that now
comes before the U 8, Courts hue some
connection with that road.—in, Gas.

Ry,

Kerr 1 Berore e Peorre —That
Wi, L. Morgan, when in this city last
week, eald he knewe that Breslin was a
defaulter when in office, and (hat he was
not at all surprised when the announce
mont of the defaleation was made. but it
was what he had long been cxpecting,
and vet this man, who was in office with
Mr. Breslin four years, and knowing
these facts, was nominated for re-cloction
on the same tieket with Mr. Breslin, and
voted for his re-election—thus keeping
the defsleation n secvot for party ends,
and doing what he could to re-elect a de-
faulter to the respousible effioc of Treas-
urer of State,— 0. 8 Jowrnal.

Cel, Titua. ’ ‘

This hero i again to shed his benign-
ant influgnce in Kanssa, The N, 0.
Delta, just received, says:

By a private letter, raovived by agen.
tewau of this city, we leara that 'Uul.
Titus is about o depart from New York
for Knnsae, e compleins bitterly 'of
the injustive done him by the Nlﬂ".-
guau correspondents, sad declares his
intention to make goud his reputation
for bravery, il occasion arises, in that
territory.

“The Northern sbolition I:pﬂ-l." ho
says, “will have enough to o keep
track of me.” e

|

i L

Onroox ¥o s A Suave lunl.-—-;
writer in the New Orleans Delta snyu:

“Oregon will
s the

— Y




